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DESCRIPTION of BREMHILL, WILTS, 
THE SEAT OF THE REV. W. L. BOWLES. 


fa the traveller of cul'ivated mind, who seeks for objects 

of curiosity and attention in his native land, there are 
NO spots more attractive than those which are distinguished 
as the abodes of genius. Of departed genius he enjoys 
the recollection —of living, -the contemplation. The abodes 
of the former, the Leasowes, &c. have, in general, been 
abundantly described : of the |.tter, many as yet want an 
historian ; and this is the case with the enchanting residence of 
Breihiil. 

Bremhill is the parsonage and the abode of a poet of no 
small eminence ; of one whose correct taste has worked only 
on the classical models, despising all modera tricks—of William 
Lisle Bowles. It isa village suuaied on a hill, about two 
miles north of Calne, in Wilts. The church, a venerable 
Gothic structure, with a tower, stands just south west of the 
Village—and the rectory, a stone house of the same charac- 
ter, is exactly south of that; on a small terrace command. 
inga most beautiful view, with the hill immediately sloping 
from ittowards the south. In this view, the principal ob- 
jects are the hills and downs between Marlborough and 
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Calne. In front, Oldborough Hill, with the ancient camp 
and the modern white borse, executed by Mr. Alsop, now 
of Calne; somewhat nearer is the town of Calne, with its 
fine tower ; and to the right the majestic woods and hills of 
Bowood, the residence of the marquis of Lansdowne. A 
garden of about two acres spreads itself immediately before 
the house, always a beautiful spot, now embellished by the 
taste, and immortalized by the verses of its owner. As it is 
not of suilicient extent to fatigue either you or ine, or your 
readers, let me take you by the hand, and couduct you round 
the garden. Should you wish to exchange the narrative for 
the reality, the reverend poet will, [ doubt not, conduct you in 
person. : 
Turning to the left from a conservatory adjoining the house, 
you go through a rustic arch, which leads to the eastern view. 
The objects bere are pleasing, but not distinct ; and coming to 
a handsome tree, you naturally turm to contemplate it. Look- 
ing to the west from this tree, the whole extent of Bowood 
immediately meets the eye. In allusion to this, you find the 
foliowing elegant inscription atlixed: 





When in thy sight another’s vast domain 

Spreads its long line of woods, dost thou complain ? 
Nay, rather thank the God that plac’d thy state 
Above the lowly, but beneath the great: 

And still his name with gratitade revere 

Who bless’d the sabbath of thy leisure here. 


Deus nobis hac otia fectt. W. L. B. 


These lines evidently express the feelings of the poet hime 
scif, but may be applied by others accordivg to their circum 
stances. <A few steps further stands asmal!, neat obelisk of 


stone, with no other inscription than Anno Pacis, 1814, W. L 


B. P. You now enter a plot of decorate iden, not aciually 
divided from the rest of the ground, buat distinguished from it 
by mere jaterfe:eace of art; small tlower-b trellis-work 


arbours, a fountaia perpetually playing, and a small cold-bath, 
‘2. x . > } 
encompassed by rock-work ° hi re, OVera fural seat, we read 


as follows: 


° ot ae a 
Rest, stranger, in this deeprated seene, 
' ? , . J . ’ . 
That hangs iis beds of flowers, its siopes of green: 


So from toe Wainks of life the weeds rebiove, 


B Se ey ree 
sui fix thy better hopes on scenes avove. 


For the cold-bath, where the little rill fails into it, the follow 
ing verses are destined : 
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Mark where, above the small cascade, 
Quiver th’ uncertain light and shade: , 

Such shadows human hopes supply, 

That tremble restless, and then die. 
Stranger, thoughtful tread the cave— 

No light is fixed, but that beyond the grave. 


Proceeding directly up the slope from this place, you meet 
aroot-house hermitage, with a rude stone table, a wooden 
chair, a small sun-dial on a fragment ef a twisted column, and 
a rustic-cross, Which St, Bruno, the hermit, is supposed to have 
erecied, and thus to have inscribed : 


le who counted all as loss, 
Save peace, and silence, and the cross, 
‘To mark life’s few and fleeting hours, 
I plac’d the dial midst the flowers, 
Which one by one came forth and died, 
Sull withering round its ancient side ; 

Mortal, let the sight impart 
lis pensive moral to thy heart! 

Bruno. 


You now pass through a completely embowered filbert-walk 
toa large pond, into which, at the upper end, falls a pleasing 
cascade. ‘The pond is terminated by another rural seat, in 
which these lines are wiitten : 


QuiETI ET Musis. 


Be thine retirement’s peaceful joys, 
And a life that makes no noise 5 
Save when faucy, musing long, 
Wakes her desultory song ; 
Sounding to the vacant ear 

Like the riil that inurmurs near. 


On a genile ascent, above the cascade, is a funeral urn, em- 
bowered in shade, to the memory of the author's brother, Dr. 
Bowles, who fella sacrifice, at Gibraltar, to the dutics of his 
profession. ‘ihe pedestal is inscribed : 


M. S. 
Ilexric: Bowtes, M.D. 
(ui ad Cu pen, 
Febre ibi exitiali grassante, 
Lt opem mise is prastaret, 
6M 2 Publicé 
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Publicé missus, 
Ipse miserrimé periit ; 
Anno 1804, xt. 39. 
Fratri optime maiens P. 


W. L. B. 


From this place, by a winding and shady walk, you are re- 
conducted to the huuse, and termia.te this short, but classical 
tour, by again enjoying the natural beauties of the scene, 

[should not, perhaps, introduce the verses of any other 
writer with those of Mr. Bowles; but the following, being 
written up in pencil, on the suvject of the place itself, may at 
least be read with indulgence : 


To the Rev. W. L. Bowles. 


Here dwell delighted ! by these airs inspired, 
Write what they breathe, secure to be admired ; 
Raise here thy voice, excrtthy tuneful skill, 

And give to Britain one more famous hill : 

So, when the praise of her por tic race 
Recording verse or history shall trace, 

Brembill shall seem what Pindus was so long, 
Not theme alone, but sacred home of song. 


Who will not wish that the poet may long enjoy the place, 
and the place the puet, so worthy of each other? 


A. N. 





History of the Dashing Tradesman. 


Mr. Epitor, 


HE difference of the idea formed of the plodding trades- 

man,and the man who cuts a great shine, is very con 
siderable, ior whatever makes a shine is louked upon with a 
respect that tends very much to support men of straw—l suall 
elucidate it by an example. 

l was once a tradesman of the first celebrity in a large city, 
and rose into notice from circumstances of the most peeuliat 
kind. I shall say nothing of my very early years, they baving 
been spentin a country village. At twelve years of age, 
I found myself placed in the situation of errand boy to 4 
sho keeper, who was kind tome, «llowing me every opportunity 
of improving myself; for, being of a lively turn of disposition, 
1] sendered inyself pleasing to all. ln this situation I staid 
two 
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two years, not without often calculating the advantage shop- 
boys possessed of seeing lite to what | was able todo. Fortu- 
naiely an opportunity offered of my being taken into a shop, 
ween L guitied my em ployer, at the 1sequest of my new 
masier; without a moment's w: iruing 3 be promised to make 
man of me. 

{ now found myself placed far above my expectation, in 
the company of geailemea, who | studied to please, in the 
hope of learning the artit what way they were able to sup- 
port such a) ppearances, On su ch sinall sataries. A short tiie 
put me la possession of the secret, for observing one of our 
mest dashing backs serve a customer, | thought the sound 
of the money going into the ull was pot equal to what it 
shouid be, at the same time observed him to convey some- 
thing into his pocket; [ took no notice, but continued on 
the look-out to see the others, who, after a day or two, £ 
found did the same ; thus I learned the secret without trouble, 
As L was ewployed in that part of the shop where little 
money was tukea, L could do vothing worth while, therefore 
began to cast about, how | should be able to get promoted ; 
this took piace soon afier, for my dashing beck receiving 
some money of a customer, conveyed it ino bis pocket, and 
went to his rocia to dress ; but uniortunately for bim, the 
customer having found an error in the calculation, came 
back to reculy ut, when the employer happened to be in the 
shop, who finding there hud been a mistake, went to the till to 
repuy a stnall sum back, buton opening it, there was no such 
sum «s had been paid a few moments betore ; this at once led 
to a discovery of the the fit, aod my d ishing buck was sent into 
the street, and [ was promoted iu his stead. 

[now applied diligently to the business, and only madea 
little occasionally ; by this means I was not suspected. I[ 
Was in this situation four years, cot myself plenty of clothes 
and other necessaries, when L thought it time to seek pre- 
ferment, as the least breach would hive placed me awk- 
wardly, for my wages would not find me my Sunday’s exe 
pences, to say nothing of the rest. I now quitied, baving 
met with asituation where [ thougit matters would go on 
swimininely, in which calculation L was correct, fur my eme 
ployer was little better than a swindier, who was getting in 
goods, and selling for less than thew cost. He kept his 
country house, his borse, and his mistrees, so that the business 
was leftto my divection. Here L learned the whole arcana 
of buying goods on long erecit, and the advantages of money ; 
our business, by selling cheap, was considerable, and my 
profits increased also; but as L followed my master’s exam- 
ple, we were equally poor. This life continued three years, 
at which time our concern was sewed up, On the stop- 
pase 
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page taking place, [ wasin hopes to succeed to the business, 
and tried every lair and unfair method to do so, but I had no 
cash ; L had speoat mere than enough to do it, but it was use. 
less to ery afier shed milk. Oa winding up the concern, 
my uraster found me needful to him im some particulars, 
and by ingiaiiaung himself with the assignees, he was able to 
effect for we what [ could not, and | was wow declared the 
purchaser of the stock, which I cid by giving my bills, at nine, 
ineive, eighiecs, and twenty-four months for the same; it 
Was put in io me at about one-half the cost. Behold me now 
engazed in trade; my first care was to turn ail ¢l 


the oid sere 


vaints oway,asl knew their tricks, and got fresh ones. For a 
lide nme I stuck chearfully bebind the counter, bdt1 found it 
procured meonly a few shillings, atthe expence of every 
oiher pleasare ; | therefore followed my old masier’s plan, and 
came ouly occasionally to business ; but fortune favoured me 
notwithstanding, for my business throve, and I was able to 
Make good my engagements, Finding it so, 1 began to 
form other projects of extending my concern, which | did by 
viving large orders ; those quantities of goods mede my neigh- 
bouss think very differently ; those who calculated that my ex- 
pences would eat me out, felt they were deceived, and they 
began to court my friendship. 

All went on smvothly for some time; when the time of 
payment began to come round, T was not prepared exactly, 
but I put a good face on the matter, and when any genitle- 
wan called for money, Lasked him to dine with me at my 
country bouse, and drove him over, where the splendour of 
my establishment never failed to operate on bim to lengthen 
the credit a few: months. [ now was chosen to serve the 
higher parish offices, which i did with proper eclat, as L well 
feasted my colleagues in oMce. In those, and such like ex- 
pences, ail iny ready money was sunk, and [ began to think 
seriously what I should do; i now applied to my neighbours 
io borrow a few pounds to pay a bill, which bait took, as 
f accommodated them, and as wy credit was good, Lt could 
unt on my own note; the frequency of my 


yaise any am 
ethem grow suspicious, but as it was cone 


appiucahons Dat 
fined only toa narrow ciicle, Leared very ltitle about it. 

Piadi of could not held on much longer, [ made some 
desperate speculations, which fortunately bit, and placed me 
again on my Ings, and L became the move respecied, as every 
one considered me a man 
bour, envying me the happiness I enjoyed, and having a 
bitiof mine in his possession, he demanded payment, which l 
luot comply with 5 ashe wasa man | always considered 


of property. All at once a neigh- 


CcCuuitd 
adore, L wok him over to my chateau, where [ gave him 
every opportunity of feasting his eyes, which he did for some 

ume, 
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time, but after partaking of a hearty meal and plenty of 
champaigne, old nock, Xe. he all at once entered on business, 
which it was pot my inteution to do, therefore [ took to my 
old plan of talking of my property, and requesting he would 
hold the bill for a month, which he very unpolitely told 
me ke would not, adding with a stern countenance, “ Mr. 
——,, | have seen for the whole time vou have been iu trade, 
that you were a ian of straw 5 that you bevan b¢ aping the 
gentleman, a character you Were never cut out for; you 
have now beea living at the exneuce of 1200]. a year, ene 
tirely by appearances 3 it canuot last much longer, there- 
fore [ must tasist eu payment, or something pur i » mv 
hands wsa security” 1 cid all 1 could, my dady also tricd 
by tears and intreatics, but in vain; be was firm as a rock 
and [ was fain to deliver bim gy sideboard of plate as a 
security, which be took very cor mposecly ; it so iritated 
pe, that l could hardly have patience to keep my hands off 
bim. 

After this mortification, he again took his seat, and began 
pumping meabont my situation, recvininending me to lessca 
my expences, aod all such old tashioned siuil, which [ laughed 
at, seeing which he took bis icave ; I next day replaced 
my sideboard with a modern suit. My fooiman tiaving overs 


heard our conversation, he was so tvolish as to let it slip to 


another gossip, so that the transaction got wiud, which 
obliged me to keep house; when Jo! a credicer struck a 
docket against me, and ai! was over. Qn co: pleating the sale 
of my effects, it did not produce one shilling in Wie pound, aud 
Iwas thrown into the wide world. I now tried for friends, 
but they bad fled, and I was left to begin again, which 1 am 
now doing under the guidance of a man of experience. I 


find inyself happy iv having less expences, and ip! ire 
io thinking that | can jive without want; L look back to my 
past life with deep regret, and oiten think with wat cord: iy 
I was received, and with what sums I was trusted, by the 
help only of dissimulation, for at bo oue period was | worth 


a groat. I trust some of your 1 ader 3p ir LuNey are treat log 
in my steps, will take this bint, aud reform beiore it be too 
late. 

CLOVIS. 





# Gand Nant officer, whose conduct was so conspicuous 
, ! ‘ VV ac} ‘ ans ¢ t? . 


c attack U} Vil Vd 
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the estate of his ancestors, where his father, after having 
distinguished himself at the battle of Mindes, while com 
manding the grenadiers of the Sth regimeot, had reured. 
This gentleman intermarried with the sister of the late earl 
of Charlemout, of which marriage General Ross is a younger 
80. ; : 
General Ross served at the Helder, where he was wounded ; 
he served also in Egypt, aud at the unfortuuae «x, edition 
to Walcheren. At the battle of M id ly by a prompt 
manoeuvre, which displayed the brightest evidence of nulvary 
genius and heroism—he interposed the 20° regiment, which 
he commanded, between the Britich wad the encuv, ef ciually 
defeated the French cavalry in their atiompt of turoimg the 
flank of our army, and thus secured a biiliant victory to 
Si: J. Stuart. On this oceasion, in addition to the honoura- 
ble testimony coniained in Sir J. Siuart’s dispaiches, the 
officers of the 20t) regiment marked thetr sentiments of 
esicem and affection for uim, by prescnting hin wih a most 
beantiful sword. The bigh state of discipline of the 20h 
regunent, uoder the command of Colone! Ross, induce Sir J. 
Moore to select it as one of the regiments to wich he con. 
fided :be ardaous duty of covering the retieat of his anny 
to Cornuna. Hits majesty was pleased to rew: rd Colonel Ross 
by the disunguished honour of pominvating bim one of his 
aid de camps; ana upon his Ite promotion to the rank of 
major-veuet i, he was so toriunate to have tin his brigade 
his old and favourie companions the 20th regiment: and, 
on’the occasion which has called forth these observations, 
we are confident, that figiting under the eye of their beloved 
coininander, the 2000 regiment must have afforded an example 
of the most enthusiastic bravery, to have acquired the 
high praise besioned on them by Marsinal Wellington, 
Tins regiment, during the series of oattles of the Pyrenees, 
hed twenty ofhecers killed and wounded, and of non come 
staued vflicers and men apwards of three hundred. The 
geveral had two horses shot uader him in’ the action when 
Soult made his last desperate attempt forthe rehefof Pamplona 
The conthet of this day, we have reason to believe, hos given 
every man, frow the field-marshal to the private soldier, 
i clans for the estimation of the empire, as have never 


suc 
been surpassed, and have ailorded such a lesson to the enemy, 
as never cap be forgotten. Lathe last battle of the Pyrenees, 
General Ross was sira k ia the stomach—fortanately the ball 
caly bruised bum without penetrating, 

fi is with bearteleh regret that we have to add, that, in 
the begiaping of Sept ber last, this execilent otheer ree 
ceived a mortal wound, tu ap action ip Ametica, which shortly 


after termmnated his valuable life. 


9 For 
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For the Weekly Entertainer. 


THE KNELL 


No. 2. 





[From the M. S. of Lieutenant Miller, R. N. Author of “ Letters 


from France.”] 
(Continued from Page 830.) 


Was one morning seated on a ridge that commands a view 

of the beautiful and retired seat of Minterne, (whose situa 
tion, the work of nature blended with art, excites admiration,) 
and [ could not refrain from exclaiming, “ How happy ought 
to be the possessor of a residence so enchanting and delight- 
ful,” when an aged peasant, with his eyes bent towards the 
earth, attracted my attention, “ He's goneat last,” cried the 
hoary-headed rustic, with emotion ; “ gone to a better world: 
God bless him.” An umbregeous plantation of firs concealed 
me from the mourner. 1 observed bim looking towards the 
stately habitation I had one moment before supposed to be the 
seat of felicity ; then, shaking his head, he continued, “ How 
many tears will this day be shed! My poor old wife too, who 
owes her little to his goodness! she ” He could not pro- 
ceed, but effaced the tears from his furrowed checks with a fold 
of his white frock. The old man’s distressing situation in- 
timated the final exit of a generous master ; and from it*f 
could learn, that the benevolent chief,* who, from the length 
and extent of his services, so jastly claimed the title of lord 
high admiral of England, was no more ; and I was reflecting 
on the unknown period of my own stay on the illusory stage of 
life, and the instability of worldly happiness, when the awful 
bell of death roused me from my reverie. 





Yes, tis the knell proclaims the doleful tale, 

And spreads affliction all along the vale. 

“ He’s dead,” “ he’s gone,” the mournful peasants cry, 
While tears of sorrow fall from ev’ry eye. 

Tie mournful theme the hiils re-vibrate round, 

And mingles with the knell’s distressing sound. 


Now ev'ry neighbouring rustic feels the blow, 
And ev'ry cottage is the seat of woe: 

For ov his bounty long the poor relied, 

And oft had he the orphan’s wants supplied. 


Vol. 54, 6N Methinks 
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Methinks | now the cottagers behold, 

Loaden with gifts to screen them frou the cold ; 
With cheeks made ruddy by the chilling gale— 
Their shouts of gladness echoed through the vale. 


His aged servants found their master kind, 

To pity prone, and to relieve inclin’d. 

By bim reprov’d, they now their God revere : 
He-watch’d their morals witb a father’s care. 


Farewell, laménted chief! a long farewell ! 
“Tis not alone in Minterne’s shady dell 

‘hy pious deeds are known—thy mem’ry dear, 
‘Thy much regretted loss, has fore’d a tear! 


(To be continued.) 








Abstract of the Appendix to the Report of the Select 
Committee of the House of Lords on the Corn 
LAWS. 


(Concluded from Page 768.) 


The Connerion between the Price of Grain and the Wages of 
Labour. 


HE earl of Mansfield, a member of the committee, stated, 

that he had mede inquiry as to the connection between 
ahe price of labour and that of grain in the county of Perth, 
in Scotland, and delivered in a letter as the result of his 
inquiries. The letter was from Mr. James Wood, his lord- 
sbip’s factor ; and stated, that’ of the last fourteen years, 
that in which manufacturing labour was lowest in Perthshire 
was’ 1811; the average price of wheat was then 41s. 3d. 
oats 21s. 3d. the Linlithgow boll, and oatmeal 24s. 3d. the 
buil of 16 stone Duich. In the last fourteen years, 1805 was 
that in which manufacturing labour was highest: wheat was 
then at 29s, 103d. cats 17s. Gd. catmeal at 19s. 10d. The 
present rate of aianufacturing labour was an average between 
the two prices. In 1805 the pay for weaving a piece of 
cloth was 9s.in 1811 the same work was done for 3s. ‘the 
averace for the last fourteen years was 6s. ‘The yeer in 


which grain bad been highest for the last fourteen years was 
the year 1800. Wheat was 57s. Sd. oats, 355. Ud, vale 
meal, 43: 10d. The wages of ploughmen were then 12h 


to'l dl. per year, and of the day labourers 1s, Gd. iy summer, 
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and 1s.in winter. The next highest prices were in 1808: 
wheat was then 42s. 43d. oats, 2is. Od. oatmeal, 27s. 2d. 
Ploughmen’s wages were then 201. and day labourers, 2s. in 
the winter, and @s. Gd. in summer. In 1802, grain was 
lowest: wheat was 23s. Gd. oats, 13s. Od. oatmeal, 16s. Id. 
Ploughmen’s wages were then L6d..day labaurers’ 2s. in 
summer, and ls. 6d. in winter. The present rate of plough- 
men's.-wages was from ll. to 18l. having,,withio the last 
three years fallen fiom Sl. to 41. per annam. Day labour 
was ai present 2s. in summer, and Qs. 6d. in winter... Good 
hands were referred to in allcases. The letter was dated SUtia 
May, 1814. 

The ear! of Mansfield said, that he-could rely on the accu- 
racy of the writer of the letter, awd stated, that in 1813, he 
had contracted with a workman to do some rods of masonry, 
who informed his lordship, that in consequence of the hardness 
of the tumes he had executed the work at acheaper rate than 
he would otherwise have done. 

Lord Lauderdale being examined, stated, that having a 
strong opinion that the price of labour, like that of other 
commodities, was regulated by the demand, he had en- 
deavoured to collect information of the price of manufacturing 
various aiticles. He had succeeded in obtaining that informa- 
tion frow Glasgow, viz. Accounts of the price of the manuface 
wre of different sorts of muslins since 1790, to which he 
had annexed the prices of wheat from the appendix to Mr. 
Rose’s pampliet, on perusal of which it would be found that 
the rise and fall of grain produced no similar effect on the 
price of manufacturing labour. His lordship then delivered 
in three tables, from the first of which it appeared, thac in 
1790-1-2, while corn was froin 2]. 10s. to 2). 15s. per quarter 
the price of weaving an ell of 1200 book muslins was 15d. 
in 1793, the price of wheat continuing the saine, an ell of 
the same muslin cost in weaving 15d. and in 1794, wheat 
being at 2l. 14s. it cost 19d. The prices through the follow. 
ing years seemed to bear as little proportion to the price of 
corn—the price being, trom 1798 to 1801 inclusive, 9d. 3-8ths 
per ell, while wheat, in the first of those years, was I. 14s. 
and in the last Gl. 8s. 6d. per quarter. In the two other tables 
of the prices of weaving 1200 6 4ths wide jacconot, and 
1000 6 4ths checks, there was as little relation of the price 
to that of corn, though there were less striking rises and 
falls. 

Lord Lauderdale then stated, that he could rely on the 
accuracy of the returns, and wished to be understood that 
he did not mean to infer that the high or low price of grain 
acted in an inverse ratio on tne price of labour; but he be- 
lieved itto be regulated solely by the supply and demand ; 

6N2 whence 
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whence the high price of grain having a tendency to aug- 
ment the supply of laboor, weut in that way to diminish 
its priec, and the low price of grain tending to reduce the 
supply, would in some degree raise the value of it. The effect 
of a dear year was, by depriving a manufacturer. of his usual 
enjoyments, to excite him to greater industry ; which, while 
the number of hands employed remained the same, added to 
the stock of labour, and consequently diminished its value. 
But in a cheap year, a manufacturer found his family more 
then supplied by his ordinary wages, and was therefore apt 
either to relax in his industry, or by spending his surplus 
money atthe ale-house, to disqualify himself from working 
the next day, which produced the same efiect, to diminish 
the stock of labour, winich, while the demand continued, would 
give it on additional value. From all the information he- 
could obtain, his lordship thought that. the high and. low 
price of grain produced: the same effect on agricultural: task 
work, But day wages were fixed on a different principle, as 
the charity of the employer might increase the wages, though 
he might have been able to get a man ata cheaper rate. Be- 
sides, in England the poors’ rates were recurred to, to supply 
the difference. In Scotland, during the last century, the 
wages had risen more in proportion than in England, and 
notin the same rate with the price of grain. At the Union 
the wages of day labourers was 5d. English a day ; the peck 
of oatmeal was then 63d. the wages of aday labourer did not 
rise above a peck of oatmeal ‘till 1792. Now, the peck of 
oatmeal was worth Is. 3d. and the wages of day labourers were 
from @s. to @s. Gd. so that besides the peck of meal, the day. 
labourer received twice as much as at the time of the Union 
was the price of bis labour. 





Handsome Testimony to the Merits of Mr. Haydon, the 
Artist. 


N Monday the 26th of September, 1814, the mayor and 

commonalty of Plymouth, having been convened by 
Henry Woollicombe, esquire, the mayor, assembled in com- 
mon Ital, for the purpose of conferring the freedom of that 
ancient borough on Mr, Haydon, on accourit of his extras 
ordinary merit, as an historical painter, and especially for 
his recent picture, “ The Judgement of Solomon.” Mr. East- 
luke, in moving the resolutions, expatiated on tlie merits of 
Mr. Haydon, whose youthful career as a painter, in the 
highest department of the att—many present, who were his 
personal 
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sonal friends, had marked, with peculiar gratification. He 
enforced, with much earnestness, that the laie admirable work, 
produced by him, having awakened the attention of the country, 
the present was the season, not to be dclayed, when his 
native town was called upon to contferion him the civic honour 
of the freedom ; not indeed as being adequate to the sense 
which judges entertained of his deserts, but ws the best and 
only token of respect, which, as a corporate body, it was 
intheir power to present to him, That while otver rising 
young. men were stimulated. by the exampie of unwearied 
assiduity, intense application, and enduring perseverance, 
thos set by the artist, the step to be proposed) on) the pre- 
sent-occasion might not be without its efiects on those, who 
hud it in their power to bestow higher and tore appropriate 
honours. Devonshire not being unproductive of extraordie, 
nary men, the mover took occasion to advert te several highly 
distinguished characters who had-arisen in the present reign, 
(among whom it was impossibic to omit the venerable name, 
of Sir Joshua Reyaolds,) for the purpose of shewieg, with 
what a natural and laudable earnestness the towns which 
gave birth to those moral heroes claimed them «s their own—- 
a species of property, of all others, the most, dear and in- 
teresting to the human beart. but the right, of asserting 
claims of this nature, whether with reference to the birth- 
place or to the country, belonged only to the encouragers. of 
growing excellence. He felt assured, that the town, af Plye 
mouth was-not. so benumbed. by the exclusive iutivence of 
sordid and selfish feelings, as to withhold so proper a; mark of 
their approbation and regard, when the public sentiment 
suggested that it was justly done. 

After giving a rapid sketch of the state of the arts, from the 
time of Charles the First down to the present more. auspicious 
reign, and after touching upon various other interesting topics 
counected withthe subject, he submitted resolutions. to the 
following effect : 


“That Mr. Benjamin Robert Haydon, a native of Ply. 
mouth, be nominated and elected a burgess or freeman of this 
ancient borough, as a testimony of respect for his extraordinary 
merit, as an historical painter, and particularly for the pre- 
duction of his recent picture “ The Judgement of Solomon,” 
awork of such superior excellence, as to reflect honour on bis 
birth-place, distinction on his name, luste on the art, and re- 
putation on the country. 

“ That while the mayor and commonality animated with 
those sentiments, are anxious to record this public tribute 
tothe industry and genius which this young artist bas dis- 
played in his early peifoumances, they anticipate, with con- 
fidence, 
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fidence, that the same ardour and enthusiasm which have 
hitherto inspired his pencil, will stimulate bim to bolder exer 
tions for the'prodaction of still higher excelleace. : 

« That the worshipful: the» mayor, do communicate thi 
honorary election to Mr. Haydon.” , 

Mr. ‘Tingcombe seconded the motion, which was imm 
diately put and carried. wre: 

Mr. Fage complimented the gentleman who had been most 
active in bringing forward and promoting this measure, which 
appeared to give such universal satisfaction, and as a near 
relative of the artist, he could assure the meeting, how vate 
fully this honourable testimony of approbation irom his ales 
town would be received by sentiments and expressions of 
kindness, the most encouraging to his ardent and indefatigable 
mind. 

Mr. Woollcombe, the mayor, in declaring Mr. Haydon 
unanimously elected, said he felt a peculiar pleasure he 
coming the chanuel of conveying the resolutions of the com- 
mon hall, to Mr. ‘Haydon, and he considered the present 
as a happy omen of that spirit, which he trusted por occas 
sions would hereafter call tor, of manifesting the sense ms 
tertained by the freemen, of the honour conferred on them= 
selves, by eminent characters, to which the town of Ply 
mouth might fortunately give birth; who, in arms, in ubenats 
or in arts, might labour to secure the freedom, or edvanes th 
intellectual character of the country, and thus become shies 
of national honours andhrewards. It was a reproach ny o 
times, and such (be hoped the present instance Sonali as 
would not again occur, that while the voice of the nation 
had often sounded the merits of their townsmen, they had 
sometimes suffered those merits to pass unnoticed ™ silence 
and in apathy, without any recorded expressiva of public ap- 
plause, stunilar to that which had to-day been so justly and ; 
cordially bestowed. 7 . 

‘The inceting was very respectably attended, though the un- 
favourable state of the weather necessarily prevented man 
from being present. . 

The above Mr. Haydon is the only son of the late Mr. B. R 
Haydon, printer and bookseller, of Plymouth ; an old and 
highly valued correspondent of the Sherborne Mercury, and 
whose loss as a correct reporter of passing events, the ediene 
will long, very long, and most siucerely lament. : 





CHRISTIANIA, 


V ON BUCH describes Christiania as the great depot for the 
best deal timber, owing, it is said, this superiority to the 
accuracy 
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accuracy of its sawing mills, which divide the plank with un- 
common uniformity. There is something whimsical inv the 
mode of keeping and settling accousts with the cotniry 
people who come to market with the wood: “ They deliver 
their boards to the overseers, who mark on their backs with 
chalk, the place to which the boards were brought, and the 
nomber of them. It is a singular enough sight to see these 
boors hurry away with all possible expedition to the count- 
ing-houses of the merchants in the Quartale, with this 
original species of obligation. on their shouiders. By stop- 
ping on their way, or engaging in any other business, they 
might rub out the marks on their coats, and thus extinguish 
all evidence of the debt. When they appear before the 
treasurer at the counting-house, they have no occasion to 
say a single word; they present their shoulders, and are imue- 
diately paid; the brush which the treasurer applies to his 
shoulders is the acquittance.” Christiania has two theatres— 
the people of Norway are fond of dramatic amusements ; 
agymnasium, and a military school for 100 cadets, with a 
library, and every scientific apparatus. The country round 
the city is picturesque, and commanding fine views of the 
sea. The winter is not severe in proportion to the high 
northern latitude. The snow is bardly expected to lie before 
the beginnide of. December; and continaed frost is very 
rare in November. It is sufficient to cover the barbour of 
Christiania»with ice inthe end of November, and the ship- 
ping is there for some months ata stand. About the end af 
April the ships are cut out of the ice, and proceed on their 
voyages. 


. 





Copy of a Letter written by Toussaint L’Ouverture, 
Junior. 


[From the Courier,] 


TO THE EDITOR, 
Sir, 


OUSSAINT LOUVERTURE, son of the late Toussaint 
- ot St. Domingo, and now under education in this country 
for the missionary service, having bad asSuraaces from a genile- 
Man jately come trom France, that bis mother is still living 
in that country, bas entreated me to procure the insertion of a 
letter to her ia your puper, m bopes thatsome of your readers 

‘ : My Wie 
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who may have means and opportunity, will kindly interest theme 


selves to asceriain the fact. 
' l am, Sir, 
Your most obedient servant, 
H. HOBBS, 
Chichester, September 24, 1814. 





“ DEARLY BELOVED MOTHER, 


“ [heard glorious news this day, if it be true, that you are 
in France. My penis not able to express the joy which I feel, 
If I had wings like an eagle [ woald be at your elbow now, [ 
need not tell you the various ways which f have past. At last 
providence has brought me into the happy country of Eng- 
Jand, in which [ meet many friends; among them, one named 
Mr. » whose conduct | hope will not be forgotten by 
you, nor by me, when [ relate to you the many kindnesses [ 
received from him; he is a second father to me. Io this 
country, God in his infinite wisdom has pointed out to me the 
way of salvation by Jesus Ghrist his Son. Who can seareh 
the ways of the Lord? During the time | have been in 
England, | have heard but little of my country, though the 
agent of Christophe, who is in London, wrote hiw to say 
I was here, but he was not pleased to favour me with an an- 
swer. Adieu, adieu, dear mother, and if you receive my 
letter, come over immediately to Mr. Hobbs, in Chichester, 
then shall you see what God has done for me in a strange 
land. I reeeived happy news from Mr. Mannier, who was 
at college with my brother and myself, but he does not remem- 
ber so much of me as he does of my brother: when he looks 
atme, he thinks he sees my poor brother Isaac. Where is 
ire and my dear sister? Dear mother, | hope 1 may not be dix 
appointed. 





“ Tremain, your dearly beloved son, 
« LOuverture Toussaint.” 


— 





AN ANECDOTE. 


N the evening of the day on which Sir Eardley Wilmot kissed 

hands on being made chief justice of the court of common 
pleas, ove of his sons, a youth of 17, attended him to his bed 
side. ** Now,” says be, “ my son, I will tell you a secret 
worth your knowing and remembering; the elevation | have 
met wiih in life, particularly this last instance of it, bas not been 
owing toany superior merit or abilities, but tomy humility ; tomy 
not having set tp myself above others, and to an uniform endea- 
vour to pass through life, void of offence towards God and man.” 
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REFLECTION. 


Man who finds not satisfaction in himself, seeks for it in 
vain elsewhere. 





Vol. 54. 6 YG Answer, 





EPITAPH ON A DOG. 


Near this spot 
Are deposited the remains of one 
Who possesse:! beauty without vanity, 
Strength witvaut insolence, 
Courage without ferocity, 
And ail the virtues of inan without his vioes. 


This praise, which would be unmeanivg flattery 
If inscribed over human ashes, 
Is but a just tribute to the memory of 
BoaTsWaAIN, a dog, 
Who was born in Newfoundiand, May, 1808, 
And died in [vedon Copse, September 1, 1814, 


When some proud son of man returns to earth, 
Unknown to glory but upheld by birth, 

The sculptor’s art exhausts the pomp of woe, 
And storied uras record who rests below. 
When all is done, upon the tomb is seen 
Not what he was, but what he should have been. 
But the poor dog, in life the firmest friend, 

The first 20 welcome, foremost to defend, 

W hose honest heart is still his master’s own, 

Who labours, fights, lives, breathes for hin alone, 
Unhonour’d falls, unnotic’d all his worth, 

Deny’d in Heaven the soul be heid on earth 

While man, vain insect ! hopes to be forgiven, 

And claims himself a sole exclasive Heaven. 

Oh man ! thou feeble tenant of an hour, 

Debas’d by slavery, or corrupt by power ; 

Who knows thee weil must quit thee with disgust, 
Degraded mass of animated dust. 

Tay love is lust ; thy friendship all a cheat ; 

Thy tongue hypocrisy ; shy heart deceit ; 

By nature vile; evnobled but by name, 

Each kindred brute might bid thee blush for shame. 
¥e! who behold perchance this simple urn, 

Pass on—it honours none you wish to moure, 

To mark a friend’s remains these stones arise, 

I never knew but one —— and here be hes. 
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Answer, by }. Leathern, of Exeter, to C. P.’s Charade, inserted Funce.27, 


W EN I your parts had join’d aright, 
Then BURDEN did appear in sight. 





Answer, by F. Tucker, of Bridport, to G. Major's Charade, inserted June 27, 


HE parts connected, if I guess aright, 
The town of BODMIN they will bring to sight. 


(> Juvenis, of Bridport, has sent a similar answer. 








Answer, by J. W. of Charmouth, to G, Butt’s Rebus, inserted August 8, 


RAY keep the SNUFFERS clean and bright, 
They’li much improve the candle light. 


ttf Similar answers have been received from I. Petvin, Street; Scrip. 
tor, of Yeovil; J. Leathern, jun, of Exeter; and J. Kelso, late of the 
royal marines at Stonehouse. 


- - = 


REBUS, dy J. W, of Charmouth. 





OU’VE read of Pharo’s kine, 
Part of them were my first; 
Pharo’ himself my second was, 
You've also read J trust. 
If you'll be as I was when this I writ, 
No doubt, in a short time, the answer you will hit. 





CHARADE, éby Fuvenis, of Bridport. 





ITHIN my first the peasant dwells, 
Secure from every care, 
That haunts the desolated cells 
Of guilt, and griin despair, 


Then for my second, gents. pray find, 
A weight that’s often seen; 
The parts, whea join’d, will bring to mind, 
x foreign plant I ween, 








CHARADE, by J. Pitman, of Shepton Mallet. 
© more let discord vex our isle, 
N 


But peace and commerce ever reign ; 
That my oppresse:t first may smile, 
As long as men’s short lives remain. 


Your fleeting moments, gents, survey, 
You'll find my next creeps on my first ; 
As transient nature doth decay, 
And we again return to dust. 


My worthy friends! may you and me, 
If e’er in trade, do well my whole; 
And then [| trust we all shall see 
A pleasant path, without controul. 
9 


POETRY. 
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For the Wetkty ENTERTAINER- 


WELCOME HOME 





FoR sordid greatness oft the poet’s lays J 
Are pour’d in raptures ; empty, venal praise; 
‘lo crown with fame the satellites of power, 
Whose souls ignuble stoup to every hour; 

To prostitute the muse’s noblest fire, 

And strike to wealth the bold resounding lyre; 
When patriot valour, worth i}lustrious claims, 
By glorious deeds, the most exalted strains; 
Demands the grateful song: ’tis nobly dut 

To those who bleed, who glory’s path pursue 5 
To those who bravethe ardu ous toils of wat 
And gain the wreath to grace the honour’d scar; 
Who conquer not to govern, or oppress, 


Then come, my muse, the classic pen’s inert, 
With patriot zeal thy humble powers exert ; 
Of the best numbers worthy thou may’st deem 
Iberia’s victor is th’ exalted theme. 

Oh welcome! welcome to the ritgh shore, 
While exultation drowns the cannon’s rear; 
To this blest island came, Britons rejoice t 
And greet thy safety with united voite ; 


Dominion, slav’ry, vy thy genius quell’d, 
Humanity now smiles, nv more she bleeds, 
find peace agd freedom crown thy ceathless deeds. 
Tmasortal hero! galiant Wellesley hail! 

Time’s longest date shall ne’er thy -lories veil. 


Awake! Awake! and louder strike the lyre, 
Oh! let the hero’s matchless deeds inspire; 
Bid the laurell’a victor comme: 
Welcome! welcome! welcome home! 
Welcome chict! whose deeds mankind 
From bondage freed, aston sh’d own ! 
hail! hail! the chief of God-like mind, 
Wh« se genius led th’ intrepid brave, 
40 Conquer, ‘to save; 
To gain hiniself a givrious naine, 
And stamp illustrious Britain’s fame, 


Ohl? let the unerring page of truth, 
Declare how baglana’s warriors fought ; 

In future days shal) iritish youth, 

By their exawyple thus be caught. 











TO THE IMMORTAL HERO OF ENGLAND, 


But gain the victor-crown a suff’ring world to bless 


Thy work is done; the threat’ning sturin’s dispell’d, 
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Yes while they read the glorious story, 
High shalt their glowing bosoms bura 5 
And youthful heroes, fir’d to glory, 
Shall ever at oppression spurn ; 
And dare uplift the arm to shieid 
Fair freedom on the tented field; 
Will draw the sword to free the oppress’d, 
When tyrants rise their yoke t? impose ; 
_ Nor sheath it ’tili the cause is bless’d ; 
*Till crush’d mankind and freedom’s foes. 


Coldridge. ‘J. CHAPPLE. 


- _ ———— ooo 


RETROSPECTION OF PAST TIMES. 
[ From Fitzgerald’s Poems. ] 


H. pleasant are the tales of old, 
That can our former deeds unfold; 
Bring all our pleasures back to view— 
But abi how mix'd with sorrow tool 
They tell of many a mitthful scene 

‘That pass’d while yet my youth was green; 
When ev’ry joy, and ew’ry care, 
Was.center’d in my fav’ rite fair: 

How we would roam, and pluck wild flowers, 
Unconscious of the parting hours; 

Or join at eve the sportive band, 
Leading the dance up hand in hand; 

Or seek the deep embower’d re reat, 

To speak the words that still were sweet. 
Such were the deeds of cther days, . 
That now live only in my lays! 

Ab! must I think? must I return 

On times long past, to make me mourn ? 
Where, where are you, you lovely train, 
Who taught to dow ary earliest strain? 
With whom so many joys I’ve known— 
Are you and they together flown ? 

No more that blaze of charms appears : 
They were the charms of former years. 
Thus years go by, and lovers change ! 

Nor should we deem that yet so strange, 
Since other figures, other faces, 

Present themselves with equal graces; 
And those we valu’d most before, 

Are far away, are seen no more. 


« My fair ones, then make use of time ; 
Short is the date of beauty’s prime. 
For while ye frown, and say, us nay ; 
Wrinkles advance, and charms decay : 
And when the bloom of -y outh is over, 
Farewell, alas! to ev’ry lover. 








—_—- ee ee -- 


ON MONEY, 


ONEY, ’tis éaid, is evil’s root ; 

Yet justly may We doubt it: 

Can we expect good thriving fruit 
From any sTOCk without it? 
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